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there, neither of us thought of anything but the
market and fishing boats, and effects of light on
the city and the sea; till, in the spare hour of
one sunny but luckless day, the fancy took us to
look into the Scuola di San Rocco. Hitherto,
in hesitating conjectures of what might have
been, I have scarcely ventured to wish, gravely,
that it had been. But, very earnestly, I should
have bid myself that day keep out of the School
of St. Roch, had I known what was to come of
my knocking at its door. But for that porter's
opening, I should (so far as one can ever know
what they should) have written, The Stones of
Chamouni, instead of The Stones of Venice;
and the Laws of FSsole, in the full code of them,
before beginning to teach in Oxford: and I
should have brought out in full distinctness and
use what faculty I had of drawing the human
face and form with true expression of their
higher beauty.

But Tintoret swept me away at once into the
" mare maggiore" of the schools of painting
which crowned the power and perished in the
fall of Venice; so forcing me into the study of
the history of Venice herself; and through that
into what else I have traced or told of the laws
of national strength and virtue. I am happy in
having done this so that the truth of it must
stand; but it was not my own proper work; and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